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Their fears were confirmed when they intercepted a mes-'
sage from Breeckow to Holland to the effect that Mrs.
Wertheim's suddenly increased wealth had gone to her head,
and that he had difficulty in restraining her extravagance.
The lady was watched, and though some of her mysterious
movements were explained by the fact that she was buy-
ing cocaine for herself, there were other matters which
decided the authorities to arrest the pair.

Mrs. Wertheim was most indignant, Breeckow terrified
and nerve-shattered. Once again there was no possibility
of Curtis putting up a good defence, for when it was
explained to him that the eagle on his American passport
had its claws the wrong way on, and was short of a feather
or two, Breeckow broke down and wrote a full confession.
The trial was at the Old Bailey, before three High Court
Judges and a jury, and he was sentenced to death. Mrs.
Wertheim received ten years' imprisonment, it being suc-
cessfully argued that she had acted throughout under the
influence of the man. Curtis appealed against the death
sentence, but without result.

When Breeckow was assisted out of his cell, five weeks
later, to face the firing squad, he was delirious with fear.
He babbled incoherently, and dragged out of his pocket
a lady's handkerchief, which he asked should be tied
round his eyes in place of the official bandage. The
handkerchief was too small, and while the soldiers waited,
the commandant knotted it to the bandage to provide a
makeshift cover. In point of fact, Breeckow the musician,
unlike the courageous Buschman who had found solace
in his music before his last appearance, died from heart
failure before a bullet touched him. As the order to fire
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